





The Tragedy o/Hamlct 

Make choice of whomeyour wifeft friends you will. 

And they (Kail heare and iudge twixe you and me. 

If by dire<ft or by.colaturallhand 

They find vs toucht.we will our kindomegiue. 

Our crowne,our life, and all that we call ours 
To you in f 3 tisfa&ion ; but ifnot. 

Be you content to lend your patience to vs, 

And vve fhall ioyntly labour with your foule 
To giue it due concent. 

Laer . Let this be fo. 

His meanes of death, his obfeure funerall, 

No trophae,fword,nor nachment ore his bones. 

No noble right,nor formall oftencation. 

Cry to be heard as twere from hcauea to earth, 

Thatlmuft call'tin queftion. 

K in. So you (hall. 

And where th Offence isjet the great axe fall. 

I pray you goe with me. Exeunt. 

Enter Horatio and others. 

Worx. What are they that would fpeake with me^ 

Gen . Sea-faring men fir, they fay they haue Letters for you. 

Hora . Let them come in. 

I doe not know from what part of the world 
I fihould be greeted. Jf not from Lord Hamlet . Enter Saylors 

Say. God bleffe you fir. 

Hora. Let him bleffe thee to. 

Say. A (hail fir and plcafc him,rf)ere’s a Letter for you fir, it came 
from ch’Embaffador that was bound for England, if your name bee 
Horatie^s I am let to know it is. 

Hor.Horat/e, when thou fhalc hauc ouer-look c this.giue thefc fd- 
lowesfomc meanes to the King,they haue Letters for him : Ere wee 
were two daies old at Sea,a Pyrac of very warlike appointment gaue 
vs chafe, finding our felues too flow offaile, we put on a compelled 
valour, and in the grapple I boorded them , ontheinftantthey g ot 
cleerc of our fhip, fo I alone became their prifoner, they haue dealt 
with me likcthceucsof mercy, but they knew what they did:I am to 
doe a turnc for them, let the King haue the Letters J haue fcnt, ana 
repay re thou to mce with as much fpecd as thou wouldftfly death, 
lhauc words so (pcakc in thine earewii make thccdumbe, yet ate 

they 


Prince of Denmarke. 

they much too light for the bord of the matter, thefe good fellow es 
will bring thee where I am, 7 \ofcncraus and (fuilderftertie hold their 
courfefor England,of them I hauc much to tell thec/arwcll. 

So that thou know eft thine Hamiet . 

H era. Cornel will make you way for thefc your letter*. 

And doo’t the fpeedierthae you may diredl me 

To him from whomc you brought them. . Exeunt. 

Enter King and Laertes. 

King. Now muft y our confcicncc my acquittance fcalc. 

And you nnift put me in your heart for friend, 

Sithyou haue heard and wi,th a knowing earc, 

That he which ha*h y 9 gr noble father lliine c 
Purfued my life. 

Lar. It well appeares : but. tell tne 
VVhyyouproceedenor. againft thefe feates 
Sp criminal and focapitall m nature, 

As by your faiecy l greatnes,wfrdomc > all things els. 

You mainly were (iirr’d vp. 

King, Ofor two fpeciali reafot* . o ' ^ 

Which may to you perhaps feeme much vnfionow’d, 

Butyettome cha*rfirong,thcQuecnc his mother- 
liucs almoft by his lookes,ind lo\ my fclfc, 

My vertue or my plague,be it either which. 

She isfo concliue to my life and foule. 

That as the fiarremoouesnot but in his fphcrc 
1 could not but by hcr;the other mojiue. 

Why to apublique count I might not goe, 
h the greatloue the gcnerall gender beare him, 

Who dipping all his faults in their affediion, 

Worke like the fpring that turneth wood to ftontv , 
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Conucrt his Giucs to graces, fo that my arrowes 
Too (lightly tymbered for fo loued armes, 
Would hauc reuerted to my bow againe, 

Cut not where I haue aym’d them. 
laer. And fo haue I a noble father loft, 
hitcrdriuen into defperat termes, 
nofc worth, ifprayfes may goc backe againe 
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